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S8YNOPSIS.

Fan arrives at  Hamilton.
Bhome In Littlshurg, but finds Lim absent
conducting the cholr at o eamp mesting.

repalrs thither In search of

gha during the service and is asked to's
ve.  Abbott Ashion, superintendeat of
mchools, escorts Fran from the tent. Ha

Gregory's

Salls ber Uregory s a wealthy man,
deeply interested in charlty work, and a
plller of the church. Ashton becomes
Iy interested in Fran and while tak-
leave of hor, holds her hand and ia

meeni by Sapphira Clinton, sister of Rob-
ert Clinton, chadrman of the sgchool bonrd

¥ran tells Gregory she wanis & home
with him. Grace Nolr, Gregory's private
secredary. takes a violent dislike to Fran

;:: advises her (o go away at once,
n hints at a twenty-year-old secret,
Grogory In axitatlon asks Grace to

wve the room, Fran relates the story
of how (regory married n voung girl at
gheld  whils  attending mllr-fr and

on deserted her. Fran is the child of
that marringe. Gregory hnd married his
preseni wifis theee vears before the death
of Fran's mother. Fran takes a [lking to
Mrx. Gregory. Gregory explaios  that
Fran = tha daughter of & very dear friend

who ks dend. Pran agress to the story

re. Gregory Insists on her making her
ome with them and takes to her
wrma. It s doclded that Fran must go to
#chool. Grace shows peraistent interest
n Gregory's story of his dead friend and
jnta that Fran may be an imposter,
Fran deciares that the secretary must go.
Grace begins nagging tactles in an effort
fo drive Fran from the Gregory home, but

Mra. Gregory romalnn  stanch In her
friendshlp, Fran I§ ordersd before Super-
Intendent Ashton to be punished for In
subordinntion in school. Chalrman Clin-
ton s present. The affalr ends In Fran
Beaving the school In company of the twn
men to the amasement of the scandal-
mongers of Lthe (own, Abbott, while tnk-
fng a wallk alone ar midnight, finds Fran
on a bridge telllng. her fortune by curds.
She tolls Abbott that abe Is the famous
Mon tamer, Fran Nonparell. 8he tired of
efreus life and sought o home, Grace tells
of resing Fran come home after midnight
with a man, She guesses part of the
story and surprises (he rest from Abbott

CHAPTER XI|l.—Continued.

“0Oh,"” Grace exclalmed, disagreeably
sarprised. 1 did not know thut you
play eards, Professor Ashton, Do you
also attend the dances? Surely you
bhaven't been dancing and playing
cards very long?"

“Not for a great while,” responded
Abbott, with the obstinacy of a good
eonseiencs wrongfully accused,

"Only since Fran came, 1 am sure,”
ahe sald, feeling him escaping. She
looked at him with something like
secorn, inspired by righteous Indigna-
tion that such as he could be influ-
enced by Fran, That look wrought
havoc with the halo he hed so long
blinked at, us it swung above her head

“Doer that mean,” he loquired, with
a steady look, “that you imagine Fran
has led me into bad habits?"

“I trust the habits are not fixed,"
rather contemptuoualy, “I hardly
think vou mean to desert the church,
and fose your position at school, for
ths sake of—of that Fran."

“I hardly think so, elther,” returned
Abbott. “And now I'd better go to my
school work."

“Fran 18 imprudent,” sald Mrs. Greg-
ory, in distress, "but her heart s pure
gold. I don't know what all this means,
but when [ havo had a talk with hor—"'

"Don't go, Professor Ashton.” Inter-
posed Grace, as he started up, “until
you advise me. Shall T tell Mr, Greg-

ery? Or shall | conceal It on the as-
surances that It will never happen
again?"

Abbott seated himsel! with sudden
PUrSURBIVENe&S “"Conceal I, Miss
Grace, conceal ! he urged

It you will frankly explain what
happenad—here before Mrs, Gregory,
80 she can buve the real truth, we will
mover betray the seoret. Bul if you
cannol tell everything, | shall feel it
my duty—1 don't know how Mrs. Gireg-
ory feele about {t—bat 1 must tall Mr.
Gregory .

“T would rather walr,”
Gregory, “aqd talk to Fran. She will
promise me anything. 1 trust you, Ab-
bott; I know you would never lead my
Hitle girl into wrong-doing. Leave it
Ul to me. ! will have a good talk with
Fran."

“And," sald Abbott eagerly, “if we
both salemnly promlse—"

Grace bit her lip. His “wa"
demned him

“I don't ngk you to hide the affair on
my aceonut,'” he pald, holding up his
head. “1 don't want Fran put In an
unjust light. Bhe fsn't to be judged
Yike other people.”

“0h," murmured Grace, “then you
think there |8 more than one standard
of right? 1 don't. There's one God
and one right. No,.1 éannot consent;
what might satisfy Mrs. Gregory might
not #eem bost to me. No, professor,
if you feel that you canmot explain
what 1 saw, last night, I shall feel
obliged to tell Mr, Gregory as soon as
the choir practice ends.”

sald  Mrs,

con-

&

A
1

“Didn’t Fran refuse to tell? i\bholtl Mra. Gregory
th

temporized.

“Yes," was the skilful response; “but
her reticence must have heen to save
¥ou, for the girl never seems ashamed
of anything she does. I imagina she
hated to get you into trouble.”

“Miss Grace, you have heard Mrs.
Gregory say that she trusts me—and
she 18 Fran’s guardian. 1 ask you to
do the same.”

“I must consider my consclence™

Thut answer closed all argument

“You had better tell her," sald Mra.
Gregory, "“for she is determined to
know."

“I was taking a walk to rest my
mind," Abbott said slowly, proceeding
as if he would have liked to fight his
ground Inch by inch, “and it was rath-
er late. 1 ‘was strolling about Little-
burg. At last | found myself at the
new bridge that leads to the camp-
meeting grounds, when ahead of me,
there was—] saw Fran. 1 was wnuch
surpriged to find her out there, alone.”

“I ean understand that,” sald Grace
quletly, “for 1 should have been sur-
prizsed myself.”

Mra. Gregory turned upon Grace,
“Lat him go on!" she sald with a flash
that petrified the secretary.

“When 1 came up to the bridge, she
was gltting there, with some cards—
all alone. She had some superstition
about trying fortunes on a new bridge
At midnight, and that explains the lates
ness of the hour. So I persuaded her
lo come home, and that {s all."

Mps. Gregory breathed with relief,
"What an odd little darling!"” she mur-
mured, smiling

"What kind of fortune was she tell-
Ing? Grace asked.

“Whatever kind the
would give her.”

“Oh, then the cards stood for peo-
ple, didn't they! And the card you
dropped in the yard was your eard, of
course.”

“Of course.”

“And did Fran have a eard to repre-
sent hersalf, parhaps "

“1 have told you the story,” said Ab-
bott, rising.

“That means she did. Then she
wanted to know if you and she wonld

Mrs. Gregory, I have always
felt that Fran has deceived us about
her age! 8he s older than she pre-
tends to be!"

"l belisve this concludes our bar-
gain," sald Abbott, rising.

Mrs. Gregory was calm. “Misa Crace,
Fran told me long ago that sha is
elghteen vears old; she came as n 1it-

new bridge

tle girl, because she thought we would |

“Sitting on That Bridge at Midnight
Alone, Telling People's Fortunes,”

taka her in more readily, i#f we be-
llaved hier a mera child.”

“Does Mr. Gregory know that?™

“I haven't told him; I don't know
whether Fran has or not.”

“You haven't told him!" Grace was
speechless. "“You knew It, and haven't
told him? What ought [ to do?

“You ought to keep your promise,”
Abbott retorted hotly.

“Bltting on that bridge at midgnight,
slone, telling people’'s fortunes by
cards. . . Professor  Ashton—
Mrs, Gregory!" Grace exclaimed, with
one of those flarhes of insplration pe-
culiar to her sex, “that Fran {s & show-
girl!®

-

rose, and spoke
rough her mother's earirumpet:
“Shall we go home, now ™

“That Fran,” repeated Grace, “is &
show-girl! Bhe I8 sightecn or nineteen
yoara old, and she is a show-girl!"

“Wouldn't it be best for you to ask
her?"

“Ask her? Her? No, 1 ask you!”

“Let me push the chalr,” sald Ab-
bott, stapping to Mrs. Gregory's side,
He read in the troubled face tha: she
had known this secret, also,

The secretary gaged at him with &
faraway look, hardly consclous that
he was beating retreat, so absorbed
was ghe in this revelation. It would be
necessary for some one to go to
Springfield to make Investigations.
Grace had for ever allenated Abbott
Ashton, but there was always Robert
Clinton. He would obey her overy
wish; Robert Clinton should go. And
when Robert had returned with a full
history of Hamlilton Gregory's school-
days at Springfield, and those of Greg-
ory's intimate friends, Fran, with the
proofs of her conspiracy spread befora
her, should be driven forth, never
again to darken the home of the phil-
anthroplat, ¥

CHAPTER XIII,
Alllance With Abbott.

For the most part, that was a silent
walk to Hamilton Gregory's. Abbott
Ashton pushed the wheel-chalr, and It
was only Mrs, Jefferson, Ignorant ol
whnt hud taken place, who commented
on the bright moon, and the rellef of
rosescented breeges after the musty
auditorium of Walnut Street church.

“They were bant and determined on
Fran going to choir practice,” the old
lady told Abbott, “so Lucy and I went
along to encournge her, for they say
she has a fine volece, and they want all
the good singing they can bave at
Uncle Tobe Fuller's funeral. I despise
big doings at funerals, but 1 expect to
go, and ns I can't bear the solos, nor
the preacher working up feelings, all
I'll have to do wlll be to sit and look
at the coffin.” {

“Mother," sald. Mrs, Gregory, “you
are not cheerful tonight."

“No,” the other responded, “1 think
it'e from sitting so long by the Whited
Bepuleher."

Mra. Gregory spoke Into the trum-
pet, with real distress—"Mother, moth-
er! Abbott won't understand you: he
doesn’t know you are using a figure
of speech.”

“Yes," sald the old lady, “mumber

thirteen, if there's anything unlucky
in figures.”
Abbott effected diversion. “Mrs.

Gregory, I'm glad Miss Noir agreed to
#ay nothing about her discoveries, for
the only harm In them is what people
might imagine. 1 was pretly uneasy,
at first, of couree | knew that if she
felt she pught to tell it, she would. I
never knew anybody so consclentions,'

There was a’ pause, then Mrs, Greg-
ory responded, “She will not tell.”

Abbott had seen them safely into
the house, and had reached the gate
on his departure, when Fran came run-
ning up, 1In plenged surprise he
opened the gate for her, but she
atopped in the outside shadow, and he
paused within the vard,

"Fran!" he exclalmed with pleasure.
“Is the practice ended?"

She made no response,

“Fran, what's the matter?"

Bilence,

Abbott was both perplexed and hurt,
“"Remembar what we sald on the new
bridge, he urged; “we're friends
‘while we're together and after we
part!""

“SBomebody ought to burn that new
bridge,” sald Fran, in & mufMed tone;
“it's no good making wishes come
lﬂ.l.ﬂ "

“Why do you say that?
the best of friends?”

Fran collected herself, and spoke
with cool distinctness: “I have a pret-
ty hard fight, Mr. Ashton, and it's nec-
ougary to know who's on my side, and
who {sn’t. I may not come out ahead;
but I'm not going to lose out from tak-
ing a foe tor a friend."

“Which you will kindly explain ?*

“You are Grace Noir's friend—that
explains it."

Aren't we

9
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“l am your friend, too, Fran."

"My friend, too!" she echoed bit-
tarly. “Oh, thanks—also!”

Abbott came through the gate, and
tried to read her face. "Does the fact
that I am her frien? condemn me?"

“No — just classifies you. You
couldn’t be her friend if you were not
a mirrer in which she sees herself;
her consclence Is so eure, that she
hasn't use for anything but a falthful
reflector of her opinions,”

“Her friends are mers puppets, it
appears,” Abbott eald, smiling. "But
that's rather to her credit, len't 1t?
Would you mind to explaln your imagl-
nation of her character?

His jesting tone made her impa-
tient. “I don't think her character
has ever had & chance to develop;
she's too fixed on thinking herself
what she Isn’t. Her oplnion of what
she ought to be {8 so sure, that she
has never discovered what ghe really
is. And you can't poesibly hold a se-
cret from her,-if you're her friend; she
takes it from you &s one enatches
toy from a little child."

Abbott was still amused. “Has she
emptied me of all she wanta?”

“Yes. You have glven her strong
weapons ngainst me, and you may be
sure ghe'll use them to her advantage."

“Fran, step back into the light—Ilet
me #ee your face: are you In earmest?
Your eyes are smoldering—Oh, Fran,
those eyes! What weapous have I
given her?"

Fran set her back agalnst the fence,
and looked at him darkly. "The secret
of my age, and the secret of my past.”

“T told her neither,”

“As goon as you and Mre. Gregory
wheeled away Mrs. Jefferson,” sald
Fran, I went right down from the
cholr loft, and straight over to her.
I looked her in the eye, and I asked
what you had been telling about me.
Why, you told her everything, even
that I was trying to find out whether
you and I would ever—would ever get
married! T might as well say It, it
came pat engugh from her—and you
told! Nobody else knew. And you
dropped your King of Hearts over the
fence—you told her that! And when
we were standing there at the gate,
you even tried—but no, I'll leave you
and Miss Grace to discuss such sub-
jects, Here we are nt the same gate,

but I guess thers's not much danger,
now!"

“Fran!” eried Abbott, with burning
cheeks, “I didn't tell her, upon my

Fran Set Her Back Against the Fence
and Looked at Him Darkly.

honor 1 didn't T had to admit drop-
ping the card, to keep her from think-
Ing you out here at midnight with a
stranger. She saw us In the shadow,
and guessed—that other, 1 didn't tell
her anything about your age. I didn't
mention the carnival ecompany,"

Fran's conoentrated tones grew mild-
er: “But Mrs. Gregory has known
about the show all this time. She
would die Lefore she'd tell on me."

“I never told, Fran. I'm not going
fto say that agaln; but you shall be-
liaye me."

“0f courses, Abbott. But it just
proves what I sald, about her smpty-
ing her friends, about taking their se-
crets from them even without ~thuir
knowing she's doing it. 1 sald to her,

Ishurp and quick, “What have you been

saying about me, Miss Noir™ She
sald—T understand from Professor
Ashion that you are not a yonng giri
at all, but n masquerader of at least
eighteen years! 1 answered—'Belng
& masquerader of at least thirty-five,
you should have found that out, your-
selt.! I hardly think she's thirty-five;
It wasn't a fair blow, but you have to
fight Indians In the brush. Then your
friend sald, ‘Professor Ashton Informs
me that you are a olrous-girl. Don't
you think you've sirayed too far from
the tent? ghe asked. 1 sald—'Op, I
brought the show with me; Professor
Ashton |s my advance advertising
agent.' Then she sald that o I'd
leave, Mr. Gregory heed never know
that I'm an impostor. But I teld her
no tickets are golng to be returned,
1 sald—'This show absolutely taltes
place, raln or sahine.'"

“Fran," said Abbott in distress, “1
want to talk this over—come here In
the yard where you're not so con-
spleuous,"” ]

“Show-girls ought to bs condpicu-
ous. No, sir, I stay right here in the
glaring moonlight, It doesn’t call for
darkness to tell me anything that is
on your mind, Professor."

"Fran, you can’t hold me responsible
for what Mlss Grace guessed. [ tell
you, she guessed everything, 1 was
trying to defend you—suddenly she
saw through it all. I don't know how
It was—maybe Mrs. Gregory can ex-
plain, as she's & woman. You shall
not deem me capable of adding an
atom to your difficulties, You shall
feel that I'm your friend ‘while we're
together and after we part.' You must
believe me when I tell you that I need
your smile His volee trembled with
sudden tenderness,

She looked at him searchingly, then
her face relaxed to the eve of reve-
lution. “Who have you been trylng
to get a glimpse of, all the times you

parade the street In front of our
honse?™

Abbott declared, "You!"
apperl he held out his hand.

“You're & weak brother, but here—"
And she slipped her hand into his,
‘It ehe'd been In conversation with
me, I wouldn't have let her have any
presentiments, It takes talent to keep
from telling what you know, but gen-
lus to keap the other fellow [rom
gueseing. What I hate about it Is, that
the very next time you fall Into her
hands, you'll be at her mercy. If I
told you a scheme I've been devising,
she'd take it from you In broad day-
light. She can always prove ghe's
right, because she has the verse for
it—and to deny her {8 to deny Inspira-
tion. And If she had her way—she
thinks I'm a sort of dissipation—
there'd be n national prohibition of
Fm"l

“If there wera a national prohibition
of Fran, I'd ba the first to smuggle
you in somehow, Illttle Nonparell.
Isn't it something for me to have tak-
en you on trust as I have, from the
vary beginning?"

His brown eyes weare g0 earnest that

In mute

Fran stepped into the shadow. “It's
more than something, Abbott. Your
trust 1s about all T have. It's Jjust

like me to be wanting more than I
have. I'm golng to confide in you
my scheme. Let's talk it over in whis-
pers.” They put thelr heada together.
“Tomorrow, Grace Noir I8 going to
the city with Bob Clinton to select mu-
sic for the cholr—he doesn't know
any more about music than poor Uncle
Tobe Fuller, but you see, he's still
alive. It will be the first day ghe's
been off the place since 1 came. While
she's away, I mean to make my grand
eflort.”

"At what, Little Wonder?"

“At driving her away for good. I'm
polng to offer myself au secretary, and
with her out of sight, I'm hoping to
win the day.”

“But she's been his secretary for five
years-—Is it reasonable he'd glve her
up? And would it be honorabls for
you to work against her in that way?
Besldes, ¥ran, she is really necessary
to Mr. Gregory's great charity enter
prises—"

“The more reason for getting ria of
her.” !

(TO BE 'CONTINUED.)

STRIKE WON IN 20 MINUTES

Union Is Formed and Disbanded With-
In 8hort Time After Cause
- s Won,

A #tory ‘comes from Sydney of a
that was formed, strike declared

of one shilling” He countod slowly
to uine, when the manager capltulated.

The strike wus decliared at an end,
the union dissolved and the strikers
trooped Into the hall-—New York Trib-
une.

Reserving a Seat.
“Why dou't you let the people in?"

| suggested Mr. Justico Joyce ln trying

ta solve the Paladlum queus tingle.
This would be putting the theatrical
clock back. In the seventeenth cen-
tury doors were opened long before
the curtain rose. Pepys fori instance,

aromatic and as o flavoring for eakes
and ples. A distinction of ecrocus
blossoms, also, was held to be good
for strengthening the hings and heart,
nnd ns a preventive of plague. Evl
donce of tha flower's commercinl
value survives in the name of the
chief center of its cultivation. Saf-
fron Walden, but saffron nowadays 18
apprecinted only by the sparrows,
who wreck the crocuses to obtain It

“Lotna Doone's” Popularity,

Richard Dinckmore's romance, "Lor-
ne Doone,” was by 1o ‘medns & suc
cesn on its first pablication. The pub-
1o gave it but grudging approval, and,
like many avother good novel, It
might have hovered on the verge of
oblivion but for the opportune mar

of

s of Lorne. Then, ]

QUICK WIT PREVENTS PANIC

Natural Aptitude to Grasp a Gituation
Turned to Good Account
on Stage.

Natural, aptitude to grasp a situn
tlon has been turned to account more

than once on the stage, and, in one|.

onse, If the veracity of a favorite
comedian goes for anything, It saved
a panle and possible loss of life,

~ "We  were playing onenight stands,”
sald he, “In Kansas durlng the ter
rible period of cyclones, and found

o

Ing down to the footlights; looked up
Into the alr, and, quick as # finsh,
turned to the Indy, and sald: ‘“There,
what did 1 tell you?

"The audience howled with laugh-
ter, mnd the quick-wittéd comedian
was undoubtedly the means of pre
venting n serious calamity.”

8t Klldan Parliament,

One feature of 8t. Kildan life would
have appealed strongly 1o Doctor John-
fon if he had sarried out his intention
of gpending 8 winter on the lsland.
“The men of Bt Kilda,"” writes John

East Side Levee and Sanitary
District of flinois.

Bection Is a lnnlolp:llty Chartered by
the State and Has Powsr to Collect
Taxes to Keep the Mississippl
River Within Bounds,

East 8t. Louis.—The east side levee
and sanitary distriet, in which the city
of Bast 81 Louis Is situated, ls a mu-
nlecipality, chartered by the state of Ik
linois and given power to levy and
collect taxes for the purpose of pro-
viding flood protection and drainsge
for & 150 square mile area situated on
the east side of the Misslesippl river,
opposite the city of 8t. Louis,

The ‘area extends about 80 miles
along the Misslssippl river, and Is
bounded on the east by a chain of
bluffs. Within the ares is a large in-
dustria} center, and a very prolific ag-
ricultural dietrict. The principal eity
in the area I8 East St. Louls, which
has a population of 75,000, 'The other
cities are Granite City, Natlonal City,
Madison, Venice, Brooklyn, Nameoki
and Cabokia.

In the past this area has had to en-
dure many fioods, resulting from an
unusual combination of caused. The
estimated cost of the work provided
for in the present plans of the east
slde levee and sanitary district s §6,-
500,000. The east side lavee and sanl-
tary district as a municipally embrace
a large territory, {ncluding the citles
mentioned, but Is In no way directly
connected with them. The distriet
I8 governed by a board of trustees
elected every four years, which board
appolnts a chlef englneer, a treasurer,
& clerk and sttorney.

To appreciate the significance of,
the measures taken by the east alda
leves and sanitary district toguard
agalnat future floods In the ares, it
{6 necessary to have a clear under-
standing of the causes of the {requent
floods, I

The aren I8 comparatively low,
and the Mississippl river formerly
gpread over a large portlon of It
Through the ares runs a stream call-
ed Cahokla coreek. Lylng northwest
of the area I8 a 200 square mile plat-
eau, which forms a watershed [for

Showing Levee District.

Cahokin creak. Practically all of the
waterfall of the plateau was formerly
carried through the lower area by the
Cahokia creek to the Misslssippl
river,

In the event of & heavy ralnfall the
water from the plateau would Rugment,
the dralnage of the lower area, and the
Cahokln creek would overflow its
banks in the lower area. High water
in the Mississippl river and the Ca-
hokin creek would frequently occur at
the same time. The Misslsaippi river
water packing up into the channel of
the Cahokia creek would meet the
downward rush of the water from the
plateau and the result would be a
disastrous overflow. The Misslasippi
river inundating the area from the
west and the Cahokia creek overflow-
ing In the central part furnished
enough water to almost submerge the
area. These overflows occurred [re-
quently, and caused great Inconven-
lence to traffic and devastation of
property.

Keeplng the Mississippl river out of
the area was simply & matter of build-
iog & leveo high enough, but harness-
ing the Cahokia creek was n problem
presenting a number of diffioulties,

WALK TO AVOID STARVATION

Eight Children Trudge Forty Miles In
Search of Father, Mother
and Food.

Loa Angeles, Cal.—Facing starva-
tion in thelr isolated home in the
Malibu  mountaing, eight children,
ranging in ages from eighteen years
to elghteen months, started on a 40+
mil® walk to Los Angeles In search of
food and their father and mother
The father, R, W. Baller, a homestead-
er, oame to Los Angeles some days
ago to seek work, they sald.

After they had walked 16 miles the
older children, taking turns in carry-
Ing the youngster as well as their pet
dog and oat, which they would not
leave to starve, thoy were found by
Ray Nimmo, an attorney of Los An-
goles. He gave them meney with
which to ride to this city, whers they
have arrived,

Cast a Freak Ballot. y
New York—A' freak ballot cast in
the election named the followlng: for
mayor, Fola LaFollette; for alderman,
Harry K. Thaw; for sheriff, John A.

Hennessy; for district attorney, Mra. |

Bmmelin !“’M urat; mé'“'l‘ horongh
Murphy and Thomas F. Ryan.
|
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It Is better to have loved and lost
than to pey alimony.

Of course right thinking peopls are
those who think as you do.

A woman loves secrets because of
the fun she has In letting them ee-
Cape. :

Mra. Winslow's Boothing Syrup for Children
testhing, softens the gumes, reduces inflnmma-
tlon,allays palo cures wind eolle, e n bottledir

Bpeaking of men, thére {8 a vast
difference between bigness and great-
NeRs, s

Owned Up,

“I hear you're writing books on sex
bhyglena” 7

“Yes," replied the hack writer, with
n chuckle, "“I've struck pay dirt st
last.”"—Judge, y

; Not Guite.
“Pa, teli me one thing about army
and navy officers”
“What Ie It, son?"
“Is It when they get tired that they
put on thelr fatigue uniform?”

Beneath His Dignity.
Mr. Job Lott—Why 1isn't the atore
opened? What are you walting for?
Hlg Most Recent and Junior Em-
ploye—For the boy I have engaged to
take down the shutters—Puck.

Too Much.
“What's the trouble here?™
“The bellboys nre on a strike.”
"Want more pay, | suppose.”
“No. A man came in & little while
#go' and asked to have Wiadislascs
Szcbnrezs paged.”

Naturaj Supposition.

“Johnny," the teacher asked, “can
you tell me anything about Christo-
pher Columbus?"

"He discoverad America.”

“Yes. What else dld he do?

“I #'pose he went home and lece
tured ahout it.” -

Appropriate.

A snobbish woman was looking for
& coat-of-arms, having been told that
her family had royal blebd in its
vains, although her greatwrandfather
had been a Chicago pork packer.

The coat-of-arms came back to her
In due course, and the waggish geneal-
ogist had put on it for a motto:

“The pen is mightier than
sword"

the

Vacuum Theology.

A colored Baptist was exhorting.
"Now, breddren and gistern, come up
to de altar an hab yo' sins washed
RWay."

All eame but one man.

“"Why, Brudde~ Jones, don' yo' want
yo' slug washed away?"

“1 done had my slns washed away.”

“Yo' has! Where yo' had yo' sins
washed away?"

“Ober at de Methodist church.”

“Ah, Brudder Jones, yo' ain't besn |
washed; yo' jes' been dry cleaned.”"—
Lippincott's Magazine,

Frost Shapes on Windows.

The frost-forms on window panes
are orystalline, of the same nature ex-
actly as the snow flake, In snow
flakea there Is a tendency to regular-
Ity of structure, sometimes in the
form of radiations about a common
center, forming stur ilke crystals. It
s probable that each tiny crystal
formed into ice from the vapor of the
air has magnetic properties with north
and south poles, and that as these
tiny” eryatals collect to form the
Enow flake, the collection follows the
law by which a north pole of the un-
attaghed crystal 1is attracted to a
south pole of the collected mags, while
Its gouth pole js repelled radially from
the center. " This theory would ac-
tount for the starlike shape of many
snow flakes. The wvariations In!the
forms of snow flakes would be ac-
counted for by acecidents that deter-
mine the shape of the nucleus, that is
the mauner in which the first few
crystals come together.

FULLY NOURISHED
Grape-Nyts a Perfectly Balanced Food.

No chemist's analysls of Grape-Nuts
can begin to show the real value of
the food—the practical value s ghown
by personal experience.

It is a food that Is perfectly bal
anced, supplies the needed elementa
for both braln and body in all
of life from the infant, through the
strentions times of active middle lifs,
and is a comfort and support in old
age, '

“For two years 1 have used Grape
Nuts with milk and a little cream, for
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